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Note on Text


This play was written to be performed by young people.


Where I’ve offered you a choice – i.e. of song – feel free to add the cast’s own personalities/interests/experiences to the text.


In the second and third parts there is no set gender for any character. I’ve occasionally used gender-specific pronouns in this text for clarity, but they can be switched.


Nobody should ever ‘play old’.


This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.









FIRST


GIRL You fell.


BOY I never.


GIRL You fell.


BOY He tripped me.


GIRL You fell.


BOY The next lane he cheated.


GIRL You got tangled up in your own stupid feet.


BOY I still finished third.


GIRL Congratulations.


Third no that’s really impressive.


BOY I tripped but bounced right back up and finished third. Have you any idea how fast that makes me?


GIRL Slightly less fast than two other guys?


BOY I just ran out of time. If I hadn’t been tripped I’d have dominated that race.


GIRL Like I did with mine you mean?


BOY No one cares about 1500m. It’s a granny’s race.


GIRL I’d like to see a granny do what I just did. I left those girls in the dust.


Sprinting’s so boring. There’s no point. Just as you’re getting into it boom it’s all over and you’re like what happened? Middle distance we got to be smart. Tactical.


BOY And what was your tactic?


GIRL Running faster than everyone else.


BOY Right.


GIRL You ought to try it some time.


BOY If I hadn’t been tripped


GIRL Fell.


BOY If I hadn’t been tripped he’d never have beaten me.


GIRL But he did beat you.


BOY But what I’m saying is


GIRL But he did.


BOY But what I’m saying is


GIRL But he did.


BOY You’re enjoying this.


GIRL Little bit yeah.


They kiss.


BOY Right. Where we gonna go?


GIRL I don’t know what you mean?


BOY Can we go back to yours?


GIRL My mum’s in.


BOY So we’ll be quiet.


GIRL So you said that last time. Your house?


BOY My little brother’s in my bedroom.


GIRL Get him nicely to leave the room. Worked before.


BOY Yeah I don’t know about that.


GIRL What d’you mean?


BOY Well. Last time we did it in my bed he left the room. But. He didn’t go much further. If you know what I mean.


GIRL Oh god. He was listening at the door?


BOY He’s twelve. He’s just started wanking. It’s a very exciting time for him.


GIRL Okay your house is out.


BOY The park?


GIRL No.


BOY The library?


GIRL No.


BOY What about round the back of the –


GIRL Don’t even finish that sentence.


Nothing romantic ever started with the words ‘round the back of’.


What about booking a nice hotel?


BOY Oh yeah that’s a great idea. Let me just pull the money out my arse.


I’m just gonna say this.


McDonald’s got a clean toilet.


GIRL I am not having sex with you in a McDonald’s.


Again.


BOY You know what?


Chris said I could come by his work anytime.


GIRL Okay.


BOY Might be perfect.


GIRL Well where does he work?


BOY The kennels.


GIRL Oh my


BOY They’ve got this vet’s room at the back.


GIRL What is wrong with you?


BOY It’s got a bed in it.


GIRL If you think I’m having sex in a kennel


BOY Not in a kennel, at the kennels.


Yeah. You’re right.


Shit.


There must be somewhere.


Oi. Wait a sec.


What about that butler?


GIRL What are you on about?


BOY That butler.


The old guy whose house you clean?


GIRL Mr Butler?


BOY Yeah!


GIRL He’s not a butler that’s just his name.


BOY Right.


GIRL Were you dropped on your head as a baby?


BOY But.


Didn’t you say you have the keys to his house?


GIRL Oh.


BOY Yeah.


GIRL Oh.


BOY Yeah.


GIRL I dunno. I could get in trouble. Isn’t that breaking and entering?


BOY Not if you have the keys.


GIRL I mean. He’s very old.


I wouldn’t wanna scare him. It might finish him off.


Although.


I’ve just remembered. He’s sposed to be away all week.


BOY Shit!


You see that it’s a fucking sign.


GIRL I dunno.


BOY Come on…


It’ll be romantic.


GIRL Let’s do it.


We’ve got to remember to wash the sheets though.


BOY Race you there.


GIRL Maybe not eh?


Don’t want you falling over.


Mr Butler’s house.


HELLO? MR BUTLER?


ANYONE HERE?


BOY Woah.


Look at this place.


Always wondered who lives in these buildings.


GIRL He don’t even live here half the time. This is like house number three or something.


BOY What was he, like a banker?


GIRL A lawyer.


Hang on. Watch this.


She claps. The lights turn off.


BOY Oh shit!


She claps again. They turn back on.


GIRL He needs them because it takes him too long to get to the light switch. Although sometimes he’s too weak to do a loud enough clap so he just stands there clapping in the dark.


The BOY claps. The lights go off.


BOY Ha!


He claps again. The lights come back on.


Ha!


GIRL Having fun?


BOY I could do that all day.


Look at some of this stuff. How old is he?


GIRL Ninety-two.


BOY Why’s it smell like that?


GIRL Like what?


BOY It’s got that old-man smell.


GIRL I can’t smell anything.


BOY It stinks man. I need to open a window.


So you come round and clean this place?


GIRL Clean. Water the plants. Chat to him.


BOY Why?


GIRL Because I’m a nice person.
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